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0 nearly united are 3 and mind, 
FT hat both for the ſervice of God are e 85 
he poſtures admitted in praiſe and in prayer, 
ith cleareſt decifion the ſcriptures declare. 

Df Anecling or ſtanding in prayer to the Lord, 
IThe ſaints in all ages ſeem'd quite to accord: 
No ſervant preſumes to fit down to receive 
The advice. or commands that his maſter may 

give. 

Moſt give their petitions to kings on their knees; 
While ſome are permitted to fland if they pleaſe, 
But as yet the petitioner never was known | 
T'approach to the King, while he fits. on the 
throne ;. | 
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iv ' PREFACE © 
Then call for his chair, and next. fit himſelf down, _ 
| q Before he begins his requeſt to make known. 
But /otling and lounging when God is addreſs'd, 
* With ſuch goſpel liberty now are we bleſs'd, 
+ | That antient exam ple is nothing to thoſe | 
| Who pray and who praiſe in what ' poſture or 
chaſe, _ 
Of the poſtuie of beds we're © frequently cold 
5 They ſtood in the temple, and praiſed of old; 
Yea, Angels pens 14 hed while they praiſed the 
f Lord, 
'Tis faid that before him they ſtood and aur U, 2 
Nay, proſtrate they fell while VOY gave him the 
Pirate, 75 75ty 74 E 99/505; 
Of glory, and honour, and dings and grace, . 
Some brethren we have, and from conſcience no 
doubt, | £7 
From all innovations on ſcripture hold out, 
That even a poſture ſhall nicely decide 
How much by the will of God's word they abide. .* 
If In the national church they will worſhip no moro. | 
'*. She is but the daughter of Babylon's whore. 
And who can deny 1 it, we ſee them, alas! 
Like Papiſts who worſhip the Hoſt at the Maſs, 
| ” They kneel at the table as tho? they ador'd | 
| Their God in the bread ſet apart by the word, 
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= PREPACK © . 
| The diſciples, ſay they, at the table /at don, 
No other example but their's do toe own, 5 
To kneel at an altar we ne'er ſhall ſubmit, 
Like primitive ſaints at the table we'll itz ! 
But where ſhall we find it e'en once thro? the word, 
3 That e'er a diſciple 8aT DOwN and ador'd : 
Tho? in ev'ry addreſs to the King of the ſkies, 
d Both. ſcripture and reaſon direct us to riſe, 
But ah! what a ſight, if a churchman ſhould be, 
0 So over- devout to attend on the knee, 
| In ſeeking for mercy, at Chriſt's feſtal board, 
£ While he fits like a ſluggard in praiſing the Lord. 
1 J. If the cuſtom of AL l when they praiſe is to ſtand, 
| A cuſtom like this ſure is next to command, 
: Still mercy to ſacrifice Jeſus prefers, 
»s Nor ever the weak from his ſervice deters. 
That the crippled and aged in mercy may find, 
By reſting the body ſome reſt for the mind, 
The-feeble and weak ſhall aſſuredly prove, 
2M hat all the commands of the Saviour are love, 


BY 2 
50 O holy Redeemer! vouchſafe us to know 
The glory and-life of thy ſervice below ; 

May body and ſpirit moſt ſweetly combine, 


| In a ſervice ſo bleſſed and pleaſant as thine, 
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O teach us before we ſhall leave our dull clay, = 
To feel that our ſpirits can haſlen away, 

Io join the glad chorus in regions above, 
In praiſing and bleſſing thine infinite love. 


I have yerſified the attempt that it may. be re- 
ceived in good temper. _ | 1 q : 
It is quoted that David. fat N the Lola 3 
ſat to meditate, but not to pray or praiſe. This 
one inſtance therefore is but ill urged againſt the 
teſlimony of all ſcriptures; when we are more- 
abundantly redeemed from that ſpirit of Laodi- | | 
cean deadneſs, we ſhall be more eager to take the 
Pſalmiſt's directions, whether we addreſs the 
Lord in prayer or praiſe, Come let us worſhip wid 
300 DOWN and KNEEL e the Lord our Maker, 


SUPPLEMENT. | 


. I. Chriſt's Kingdom exaltea. 


HY do the heathen vainly rage, 

Fe | And in their impious plots engage 
1s Againſt the Lord's anoiuted join, 
ie To execute their proud deſign, 
re | © Come let us break their bands,” they Ta? ö 
* % And ne'cr ſubmit to own his ſway;“ 
i But God, that rules above the ſkies, 
15 Laughs at th 
5 aughs at their vain impieties. 
1 His awful voice in anger ſpeaks, 
” Forth from his preſence vengeance breaks, 
* While fierv indignation rolls | 

6 Like threat'ning thunder thro? their ſouls, 


Thus ſpake the Lord, *tis my decree, 
Thou mine exalted Son ſhalt be; | 
To thee ſhall ev'ry knee ſubmit, 

And princes bow beneath thy feet. 


Aſk, and the heathen ſhall obey / 

Thy ſceptre's wide-extended ſway : 

All heav'n and earth ſhall yield to thee; 
Eternal ſhall Ly kingdom be.“ 
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Ye judges and ye kings be wiſe, 
*Tis here zlone your ſafety lies, J | 
Serve the anointed Lord with fear, | 
And his commands with reverence hear, 


O kiſs the Son—if he command, 
Ye periſh by his lifted hand: | 
Yet happv ſouls, thrice happy they 
Who truſt him, and his will obey. 


II. Death ſwallowed up in Victory. 
WE fing his loye who once was ſlain, 
Who ſoon o'er death reviv'd again, 
That all his ſaints thro him might dae 
Eternal conqueſts o'er the grave. | 
Soon ſhall the trumpet ſound, wy we 
Shall riſe to immortality. 


The ſaints who now in Jeſus ſleep 

His own almighty power ſhall keep, 

Till dawng the bright illuſtrious day, 

When death it ſſelf ſhall die away, ro 
Soon ſhall, 7 


How loud ſhall our glad voices ſing 

When Chriſt his riſen ſaints ſhall bring 2 
From beds of duſt, and ſilent clay, * 
Io realms of everlaſting day. 
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| When Jeſus. we in 3 meet 
Our utmoſt joys ſhall be complete, 
When landed on that heav'nly ſhore 
Fg Death and the curſe will be no mares, 


. | Haſten, dear Lord, the glorious day, ; | | 

Eo, And this delightful ſcene diſplay ; 1 
When all tby ſaints from death ſhall riſe. . 
Raptur'd i in bliſs e the ſkies. 


- 


"0h Chriſt exalted. 1 


JN notes of joy, with cheerful ſongs, 

Ye ſaints to praiſe the Lamb conſpire; 
Your heav'nly harps ye angels join, 2 
And wake to orally theyre 5 27 


On earth ne'er was fuch grace diſplay'd, 
Ne'er ſuch ſtupendous mercy ſhewn ; 
cf The Lord of life and glory dies, 
| For man's Tartan to atone. 


"A love in a ſupreme ee | | 
From ev'ry heart to Jeſus riſe; h 
Who, from the curſe to ſet us free, i 
Recame himſelt our ſacrifice: | | 


Worthy is our exalted Lord 

To live, by heav'n and earth ador'd; 
Worthy on high in bliſs to reign, 
Who once upon the croſs was lain 
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IV. I ing of. Mercy and Judgment. 


EFORE the great Jehovah's bar 
soon muſt aſſembled worlds appear, 
And every word, and deed, and thought, 
Shall into judgment then be brought. 
Then all ſhall hear their righteous doom, 

Of wrath, or endleſs joys to come; 
And each receive his juſt reward | 
Of bliſs or vengeance from the Lord, 


Dear Lord, it was thine higheſt joy 

To ſave where ſin did once deſtroy : 

While thund'ring vengeance rolls above, 

We truſt in thy redeeming love. 

Hail God of unexampled grace! | 
All heaven ſhall ſound thine endleſs praiſe; 
High glories to the dying Lamb; 

Who death by his own death o'ercame. 


CHORUS. 


Hallelujah, 
Worthy the Lamb, praiſe the Lord, 


Halleluja. Amen. 539 n 
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V. yy e. and Aſeenfion, : 


Au hail the glorious morn 
That ſaw the Lord ariſe; 
Whom vi&@'ries bright adorn, 
And lead him to the ſkies. 


Saints join to praife 
Your riſen Lord, 
And fing his grace 
With ſweet accord. 


Behold the Lamb of God, 
T'atoning ſacrifice, 
Suſtains the dreadful load 
Of our iniquities. 


Sin, death, and hell, 
Our cruel foes, 

All vanquiſh'd fell, 
Whea Jeſus roſe. 


No more Death's priſon doors 
His conqu'ring powers withſtand, 
The captive he reſtores 
At God's ſupreme command, 
How bleſs'd the hour; 
| Ava e our joys; ; 
i Hell's fatal powers 
Lo he deſtroys | 
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The 8 re-aſcends_ 
Ina triumph to the ſkies; 
Each heavenly power attendees? 
To crown Nis victories. 


Loud burſts of praiſe 
Their notes employ;z . 
While heaven diſplays 
His glories high, _ 


Now to the 3 above 
Let ev'ry ſaint draw near; 

There dwells incarnate love, 

Grace ſits triumphant there. 


In notes ſublime 

We join to ſing, 

The love divine 
Of Chriſt our King. 


V4; Invitation to Sinners, or a Word 
from the Min yer, 


8 the glad ſome SORE hear, _ 

The Meſſengers of truth declare; 
Pointing the way that leads to God, 

| Salvation thro” a Saviour's blood, 


Ye weeping ſouls dry up your tears, 
Grace calls you to renounce your Rows 
Juſtice was fully ſatisfied _ | 
When on the croſs our Jeſus died-> - 


rd 


Hearts baſe as hell he can controul, 
And ſpread new pow 'rs throughout the whole. | ; 


Taxes, 


Yea let he vileſt come to him, 
Who a vile thief-did once mg. e 


— 


O be ye reconciꝰd to God! 
'Tis grace, free grace, that ſounds abroad. 


How bright the beams of mercy thine, 


In this ſalvation 2 he 


vu. Union with cd. 


4 


OW bleſs'd the union, 1 divine,” 
That humble ſaints with Jeſus ſhare, 
They feel him as the living vine; 
He claims them as his conſtant care. 


As branches from the fruitful tree 

Their nouriſhment and ſap derive; - 

So by ſweet fellowſhip with thee, | 
Dear Lord, thy faithful followers live l 


If thou thine inflyence remove, - 
Straight we begin to faint and die; 
And under thy N love, : 

Again we feel immortal; Joy. 


O may we ſtill in thee abide, 
Nor from thy bleeding fide remove, 
We then ſhall richly be ſupplied * 
From the in fulneſs of thy love. 
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And juſtice joins the work t'approve 


AS he. 0 
” — A. by” * LY * 2 


. 1 959 


Ka o 8 8 4 e 1 
3 # « 
* & * 
: 


„ 


vm. m sin, oh Pla 55 FE 


y face we fall: 7 | 
We dread * ſin-avenging roll 
But ſtill for mercy call. > 


Mercy divine thro” Jeſu's wt 4 5 Ng 
Reveal'd the wond'*rous lin; a 22 


Which ſaves rebellious man. 1} | | 
In Chriſt'we full redemption tra: 1235 . 
Through his atoning blood ; 8 4 
And endleſs praiſes Chriſt ſhall „„ oÜ˙ 
Who brings us near to God. 6 x: gh 
| Juſtice and law are magnified, | N ' 
And all is peace and love; pi, ; 
For ſinners vile the Saviour died, 2% 
And we ſhall reign above. 


IX. Men chuſe Darkneſ/; till made the 
| Children of Light. | 45 


EHOLD what ſweet reviving rays, --. 


The Sun of Righteouſneſs diſplays : 15 
How faſt his beams, divinely bright, . 
Diſpel the claomy ſhades of night. 4 5 3d 
But tho' the rays of truth divine, We ; = 


With a reſplendent luſtre ſhine; 


_ From the bright beams of heav'nly day, 5 
| Men turn with ſcorn their ayes aways 


* 


„ coy 5 5 
Painful to their Aiflempir'd Geb TY YR 
They hate theſe rays of ot laber | 
They in their native darkneſs dwell, 
In love with fin,-in league with hell. : 
In this their condemnation lies, - : 


They dare God's richeſt grace deſpiſe; : 
The road to death profanely chuſe, 
And that which leads to life refuſe, 


But when thy beams, thou God of light, * f 


shine forth on man's beclouded laght ; P 


Then they behold the heav'nly ray, 755 


That turns their darkneſs into day. 


Hail Light of Life! ariſe and ſhine, _ 3 
Thy Father's glories all are thinez' 
Thine is the power, and thine the grace, 

And thine ſhall be the endlefs praiſe. *- 
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G e to . Lark Ne as Say 
Mercy and truth are all his ways; 3 


- Wonders of grace to God ELLER 


| Repedt his nercies in your Jong. 


Give to the bold of lords renown, 


7 King of kings with glory cron; 


His mercy ever ſhall endure 8 
n lords and bare are nir 10 der, | 
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He ſaw the nations dead i in Gn; Nö! 
And felt his pity work within; 3 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 


Repeat his merpies in your Jong. 


He led his people by his hand, 

And brought them to the Nomi land 7 
His mercies eber all endure, 
When death and fin ſhall reign no more. 


He ſent his Son with power to ſave 
From guilt, and darknefs, and the Crave 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 

Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


Through this vain TED he wb our ſort, 
And leads us to his heav'nly ſeat; 

His mercies ever ſhall endure, . 

When this vain world ſhall bs no more. 
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. 4 ee Gal longed for. 5 


AT anchot laid Lots from bang, | 

Toiling, 1 ety, ſweet Spirit, come! 
Celeſtial breeze, no longer y. 

But ſwell my ſails, and ſpeed my way. 


Fain would I mount, fain would 1 glow, 
And looſe my cable from below; 

But I can only \ pread my fail, 

Thou, Thou muſt We the auſpicious gale. 
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XII. Dear Lord Sable W ͤ 
| O THOU from} ich all goodneſs TY | | 


I lift my heart to thee; 
In all niy ſorrows, conflicts, woes, 
Dear Lord remember me. 


When groaning on my burden'd ann 
My ſins lie heavily; 


My pardon ſpeak, new peace Wot 


In love remember me, 


Temptations ſore obſtruct my way, 
And ills I cannot flee; 

O give me ſtrength, Lord, as my day, 
F or good remember mae. 


If on my face for thy dear name, 
Shame and reproaches he ; 

I'll hail reproach, and welcome ſhame, 

If thou remember me. | 


The hour is near, conſign'd to death, 


I own the juſt decree; . 
Saviour, with my laſt parting breath, 


PE us cry, remember me. 


XIII. 8 for cl. 


ERUSALEM ! my happy home, 
When ſhall I come to thee ? 


— 


When ſhall my labours have an end? _ 
Thy joys when ſhall I ſee 7 


| 


— 


a) 


Toy * are i ſet with pearl, 
Moſt lorious to beholds | /-- 
Thy wal lf are all of precious ſtone, 
Thy ftreets are pav'd with gold. 


Thy gardens and thy pleafant fruits 
Continually ate green; 

There are ſuch ſweet and pleafant flow'rs 
As yet were never ſeen. 


Reach down, O Lord, thine arm of graces 5 
And cauſe te to alceld, tx 5s 

Where congregations ne'ef bfeak up, £ 
And ſabbaths have no end. 


When wilt thou come to me, O Lord 2 
O come, my Lord, moſt dear; - 
Come nearer, nearer, nearer, ſtill, 
I'm well when thou art near. 


Feruſalem | my happy home, 
O how I long for thee! 

When ſhall my labours have an end, 
When once thy joys I ſee. 


XIV. The Backſlider. 


ESUS, let thy pitying eye, 
J Call back a wand'ring ſheep; 
Falſe to thee, like Peter; 1 
Would fain like Peter weep. 
Let me be by grace reſtor'd, - 
On me be all long-ſuffering ſhewp, 
Turn and look upon me, Lotd, 
And break a heart of ſtone. 
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See me Saviour FRE 3 
Nor ſuffer me to die; | 
Life, and happineſs, and love 
Drop from thy gracious eye. 
Speak thy reconciling word, 
And let thy mercy melt me down ; 
Turn and lock upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of fione, 


Look as when: thy grace beheld. 
The Harlot in diſtreſs, 657.29. MI 
Dry'd her eyes, her pardon'd beard, 
And bad her go in peace. 
Foul, like her, and ſelf-abhorr'd, 
Lat thy feet for mercy gtoan, | 
Turn and look upoh me, Lord, 
And break my heart of ſtone. ö 


Look as when thy piteous eye, 
Was clos'd that we might live! 
& Father (at the point to die, 
My Saviour gaſp'd), „Forgive.“ 
Surely with that dying word, 
He turns and cries, Tis done,“ 
O my bleeding, loving Lord, 
This breaks my heart of ſtone. 


Xv. 4 Song o Praiſe. 


N God's own teaſe pronounce his praiſe, 97 | 
His grace he there reveals; | | 
To heav'n your joy and wonder raiſe, 
For there his glory dwells. 


Let all your ſacred paſſions move, 4 

While you rehearſe his deeds; 48 
But the great work of ſaving love, 
Your higheſt praiſe exceeds. 


All that have motion, life and breath, 
Proclaim your Maker bleſt; 

Yet when my voice expires in death, 

My ſoul ſhall praiſe him beſt, | 
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